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A DAILY PAPER OF LITERATURE, FINE ARTS, & PUBLIC AMUSEMENTS. 





VERITAS ET VARIETAS. 





WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 1], 1832, 





THE FIRST OF THE MONTH. 


WHATEVER may be the state of literature, at any given time, with 
reference to its highest object, the production of works of perma- 
nent value, the arrangement by which a number of works varying 
in merit (some indeed possessing no merit at all), are prepared and 
delivered to the public at regulated intervals, must certainly be 
regarded as both a happy and a convenient one, Only think of 
the ingenuity of making pleasure periodical ; fixing a date when the 
anxious mind shall have an object to divert it; when,—if the good 
habit of reading such works has at any time been implanted—the 
most wretched victim of lassitude and ennui shall mechanically turn 
to this diversified medium, this high change of social intercourse, 
and temper by the infusion of at least a few moments of healthy 
excitement, the apathetic gloom of his ordinary existence. While 
we are writing, the good work is going on. The retail booksellers 
have by this time pretty nearly completed. their collections from the 
different publishers; the most anxious and well-informed in the 
arcana of periodicals, who know that the first of the month is anti- 
cipated to the diligent, have already on this, the night before, put 
themselves in possession of their expectancies, and some of them 
have even, with an eager gluttony, by this time, half devoured their 
feast. But still there is much to do at the booksellers ; the more 
distant customers, and the orderlies, who like everything at its 
proper time and not before, and who are content to wait till the 
regular day of d€livery, are now having their monthly parcels 
addressed to them: in the course of the day the majority will be 
supplied. Then commences the perusal. How differently is this 
managed by different persons. The generality, we suspect, turn 
over all the leaves cursorily before they fasten on any particular 
page; give even'a review, loitering a little longer at particular 


. passages, and finally settling on the article which has presented most 


points of attraction. The nature of magazine contents is apt to 
generate this desultory sort of inspection, for, always excepting the 
articles of my friend in the Magazine, periodical 
literature is not uniformly endowed with the properties of the mag- 
net. A more staid class of readers look at books with more steady 
eyes, and, deternined to make themselves acquainted with the twhole 
they have paid for, judiciously begin at the beginning, and know 
nothing of the treasures in wait for them at p. 33, till they have 
become drowsy over the facetiousness of p. 32, 

The immense number of works delivered on such a day as this, and 
their variety, is, to use an epithet always at hand, truly wonderful. 
Yet what is the object of them all; is it one, or is it many? We 
opine it is one; but it is rendered palatable to some under the 
name of pleasure, and to others under that of utility. The latter 
are the wise of the earth; at least they think so. Let them; there 
is little danger in the error; and if we are in a right sense lovers of 
pleasure, we shall not be sorry that those who are different from 
ourselves are pleased. Therefore, let us not despise the tastes which 
are unlike our own, but, on the contrary, sympathetically rejoice in 
the pleasures which he of the Antiquarian or Philosophical Maga- 
zine may enjoy, though we may prefer the Sporting. 

But let us peep into the houses a little. Yonder young lady, sitting 
near the window, turning her head now this way, now that. What is it 
that engages her attention ? It isa magazine; its cover somewhat of the 
gaudiest, prepares one for its inner finery—it is a Lady’s Magazine. 
There, happy in her mistake, does the devotee of fashion, in looking 
at the dresses and bonnets worn last month, suppose she has disco- 
vered those of the month to come. Her future wardrobe is, month 
after month, arranged on this principle, and she goes on to the last 
syllable of recorded time, a month behind the beau monde. Should 
she find out her mistake, she would die a month{sooner. It 
is better she should live, for her face always makes everybody 
forget the fashion of her bonnet. 

The elderly gentleman, who, returned from a walk, has just put 
down his cane and hat, is now taking up the Gentleman's Magazine, 


anxious to know what answer J. L, has given to Verax, respecting 
the true spelling of the word Wickham, which the latter has in 
several letters attempted to prove should be spelt with a y,— 
Wykeham. J. L. is silent this month, and pleasure rests on the 
countenance of our elderly friend, who is a partizan of Verax. Who 
shall say the controversy is fruitless ? 

Politics have of late years been so cultivated in newspapers, that 
the magazines, generally speaking, are not so much resorted to for 
that as for other subjects. People are glad to say that their 
favourite Magazine of Literature is distinguished by the right tone 
in politics, but with that they are, for the most part, satisfied. 
There are exceptions, however, and they are chiefly among the 
Tories. The Ultras of that party, we believe, consider their 
strength to be more in Blackwood and Fraser than in any work of 
more frequent recurrence, not excepting those very laborious ema- 
nations, the speeches of their friends in Parliament. As this party is 
losing ground all through the month, they are eagerly looking for some 
replenishment of strength at its close. They do get a day’s supply. 
With their rivals the case is different. Time and the progress of 
enlightenment is doing the work for them; and as they are gaining 
ground through the month, they can afford to enjoy themselves at 
the end, while the other side are labouring. Accordingly, their 
magazines are more on the enjoying tack, and allowing to both a 
due share of spice, the portion of the Liberals is the more aromatic. 

But stopping to look at the subject we have entered on, we see 

it lengthening before us, and branching out into countless ramifica- 
tions ; we shall therefore pursue it only to find a resting-place, and 
resume it another time, if we see it expedient to do so. There are 
several of the works just out, which will receive particular notice in 
The Tatler; for the monthly issues of the last year or two are 
advantageously distinguished, and include, among them, republica- 
tions of standard works, and original works destined te become 
standard. 

We shall allude more particularly to some of them in our next :— 
at present we are detaining our readers from their magazines. 

*® 





SOCIAL SYMPATHY. 


You ask me if my spirits flow 
Thus ever warm and bright, 

As if I ne’er had known a woe, 
Or lost a ray of light. 

Yes, ever thus ;—but not because 








From woes I have been free, 
But that my ever-beating heart 
Is true to sympathy, 


I live the loved of many hearts— 
They soothe my woes and cares, 
And if myself I fail of joys, 
I still find some in theirs. 
Thus I can ne’era bankrupt be 
While there is bliss on earth, 
Since every merry face I see 
Awakens me to mirth. 


And even when the wretched claim 
The tribute of a tear, 

There is a sweetness in the woe °. 
That I partake and cheer. 

O be it mine to keep alive, 
Whatever else may flee, 

The joy-preserving balm that springs 
From social sympathy, « 
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TO THE TATLER. 
> Mr Tatier,—When you did me the honour to imsert my letter, 
and add the gentle rebuke you did, I felt the extent of your forbear- 
ance, and bent myself in all contrition. To Cassius’s coupter-asser- 


a 


tion I shall say nothing; the matter must rest upon my assertion | 
and his contradiction. i ff 

But, Mr Tatler, I have been the cause of subjecting you to a 
heavy accusation, from which, as a man of honour, it is my bounden 
duty to relieve you. This consideration alone draws me from my 
obscurity. I am,astonished that Cassius could for a moment suspect 
you of favouritism. Puffs have so. much weakened the foundation 
of the fabric in question, that very few more will destroy it alto- 
gether. Let Cassius leara to distinguish Latin from Italian, and 


then read the Satyr’s malediction from Tasso’s ‘ Aminta,’ in these 
words :— 





© O chiufque tu fosti, che insegnasti 
Primo a vender |’amor, sid maledetto 
Il tuo cener sepolto, e l’ossa fredde ; 
E non si trovi mai pastore o ninfa 
Chi lor dica passando: abdiate pace ; 
Ma le bagni la pioggia, e mova il vento, 
E con pit immondo la greggia il calpesti 
E I pelegrin.” 





In the mean time, here is my translation, for the benefit of the 
unlearned :— | 
Whoe’er thou wert, that taught goose-quills to puff, | 
And praise, as talented, all wretched stuff, 
Whene’er in Drury’s boxes you may sit, * | 
May breezes waft your Tatler to the Pit, ° | 
And may you never find or boy or girl, 
That can repair your loss by that wind-whirl: 
Or if, half-priced, whole-squeez’d, within the Pit, 

In semblance of some critic you may sit, 

May on your head fierce orange-peéel descend, 
Fast, thick, and hard,—a deluge without end ; 
May men in boots tread on your corn-capp’d toes, 
And the Pit laugh through all its conscious rows. 


| 
I am; my dear Mr Tatler, 
Your faithful servant, 


Jan. 27, 1832. ConrTaADINo. 





' 


MISCELLANIES. 


Tue Smoxine Docror.—In a pleasant little work just published, | 
under the title of ‘ Nicotiana, is the following anecdote of Dr | 


Aldrich -—‘ The Doctor’s excessive love of smoking was well known 


difficulty to bring a fellow-collegian to the belief of it, laid him a 
wager that the Dean, Aldrich, was smoking at that time (about ten 
o’clock in the mofning). Away went the latter to the deanery; 
after being admitted to the Dean in his study, he related the occa- 
sion of his visit. The Dean, instead of being disconcerted, replied 
in perfect good humour, “ You see your friend has lost his wager, 
for I am not smoking, but only filling my pipe.” ’"—The story, 
however, is not quite correctly told; the wager ‘was, that the Dean 
was either smoking, stopping, or filling his pipes The parties called 
on him, and he who made the bet immediately exclaimed, ‘ I have 
lost my wager, I perceive ;’ for the Doctor was not smoking, but 
had his hand in his waistcoat pocket. ‘ You have won it,’ said the 
Dean, to whom the matter had been explained, ‘for,’ said he, 
withdrawing his hand from its place of concealment, ‘I am filling 
my pipe at this very moment ;’ his poeket being his tobacco-box.— 
Harmonicon for February 1.—[The little volume, ‘ Nicotiana,’ is an 
amusing collection of information on the subject of Tobacco, its 
growth, introduction into various countries, &c. and also of plea- 
santries in prose and verse, in praise of smoking. In the next edi- 
tion we hope to see Charles Lamb’s ‘ Farewell to Tobacco,’ a con- 
centration of pungencies not unindebted, we may suppose, to the 
author’s usefjof the fragrant herb he celebrates.) 


| 
° : i. | 
to his associates ; but a young student of his college, finding some | 


TRAVELLING.—An_ acquaintance. with»the world, and visitin 
for " countries, it of Wonderful service,—net to bring back, - 
mosé of our noblessé do, an account Obbow many paces Santa 
Rotiiida is in compass, or of the richness of Signiora Livia’s linen. 
drawers, or how much Nero’s face in a statue, in such an old ruin, 
is longer or broader than that stamped on some medal; but to be 
able chiefly to give an account of the humours and customs of those 
nations which they have visited, and that we may polish our wits 
by rubbing them upon those of others. — Montaigne. 


Mrs Hoorer (Late Miss Brotuers).—This lady, in manners 
and voice, so much resembles Miss Ellen Tree, that you are fairly 
puzzled as to her identity when she first enters. Indeed her tones 
and’ some of her /ooks are astonishingly like. Though in person 
Miss E. Tree possesses advantages that Mrs Hooper does not, 
inasmuch as that she is taller and handsomer; yet there is a certain 
dignified gentleness about her, which it seems impossible to acquire 
by imitation, and which would require all the gentleness and unaf- 
fectedness of half the actresses in London to compose. However, 
it is difficult to understand whether Mrs Hooper intends her actin, 
to be an exact model of that of Miss E. Tree, having al! her bes 
points at command, which she certainly has, or whether it is wholly 
the result of a genuine nature genuinely expressed; for you will 
observe, that with all her seeming imitation (if people will have it 
so) there are also indications of something superior to the common. 
place pocket-handkerchief school, which bites its lips and knits its 
brow, and spits at you, when it is angry. Some people’s tones 
literally speak tears without shedding them, and others make a dis- 
play of their gricf, as if they’d an onion in their handKerctiief. The 
Maid of Switzerland, in which Mrs Hooper plays the heroine, is 
one of those dramas in which the interest is centred in the female 
character; and where the acting is altogether as good as it is now at 
the Queen’s Theatre, a pleasurable result is certain—From a Cor- 


respondent, S. W. H. 


InTELLecTUAL NecessitTr1es.—Political economists have never 
dreamt that the world is ‘arranged on the principleof supremacy of 
the moral sentiments and intellect; and, consequently, that to ren- 
der man happy, his, leading pursuits must be such as will exercise 
and gratify these powers, and that his life will necessarily be miser- 
able, if devoted entirely to the production of wealth, They have 
proceeded on the notion that the accumulation of wealth is the 
summum Lonum; but all history teaches that national happiness 
does not increase in proportion to national riches; and until they 
shall perceive and teach that intelligence. and morality are the 
foundation of all lasting prosperity, they will never interest the 

reat body of mankind, nor give a valuable direction to their efforts. 
f the views contained in the present Essay be sound, it will become 


| a leading object with future masters in that science, to demonstrate 


the necessity of civilized man limiting his physical, and inercasing 
his moral and intellectual occupations, as the only means of saving 
himself from ceaseless punishment under the natural laws. The 
idea of men in general being taught natural philosophy, anatomy, 
and physiology, political economy, and the other sciences that 
expound the natural laws, has been sneered at, as utterly absurd 
and ridiculous. But I would ask, in what occupations are human 
beings so urgently engaged, that they have no leisure to bestow on 
the study of the Creator’s laws ?—Combe’s Constitution of Man. 
Ovranc-Ourancs.—Buffon saw an ourang-outang that was mild, 
affectionate, and good-natured. His air was melancholy, gait grave, 
movements measured, disposition gentle, and very different from 
those of other apes. He had neither the impatience of the Barbary 
ape, the maliciousness of the baboon, nor the extravagance of the 
monkeys. It muty be alleged that he had the benefit of instruction ; 
but the other apes were educated similarly. Signs and words were 
alone sufficient to make him act; but the baboon required a cudgel, 
and the other apes a whip; for not one of them would obey with- 
out blows. This anima! would present his hand to conduct his 
visitors, and walk as gravely along with them as if he had formed a 
part of the company. He would sit down at table, unfold his 
towel, wipe his lips, use a spoon or a fork.to carry the victuals to 
his mouth, pour his liquor into a glass, and make it touch that of 
the person who drank along with him. When invited to take tea, 
_he brought a cup and a saucer, placed them on the table, put in 
| sugar, poured out the tea, and allowed it to cool before he drank it. 
| All these actions he performed without any other instigation than 
the signs or verbal orders of his master, and often of his own 
accord. He did no injury to any person; he even approached com- 
pany wijh circumspection, and presented himself as if he wanted to 
be caressed. He lived one summer at Paris, and died in London 
the following winter.—M. de la Brosse, a French navigator, who 
was in Angola in the year 1718, and who purchased from a Negro 
two ourang-outangs, remarks that these animals would sit at table 
like men, and eat there every kind of food without distinction ; that 
they would use a knife and fork, or spoon, to cut or lay hold of 
what was put on their plate; and that they drank wine and other 
liquors. At table, when they wanted anything, they easily made 
themselves understood to the cabin-boy; and when the boy refused 
to answer their demands, they sometimes became enraged, caught 
him by the arm, bit and threw him down. The male was seized 
with sickness, and he made the people attend him as if he had been 
a human being. He was even bled twice in the right arm; and 
whenever afterwards he found himself in the same condition, he 
held out his arm to be bled, as if he knew that he had formerly 
received benefit from the operation.—Shaw’s Nature Displayed. 

















cou 
Mr 











THE ‘'TATLER. 





107 





—_— 


~ ep as 
or Te Dep an 


LECTURES ‘ON THE ‘DRAMA, 
By Mr Suenipan Knows, at the Western Literary and Scientific 
pen anncen Leicester Square. 
‘ _—_— 


Subject of the Fourth Lecture, delivered on Thursday evening, Jan, 26. 


Moral Influence of th the, Action— Brutus and Cassius— Hamlet 
—Modern Crities. 


—_—_—_— 


[The following outline is supplied to us by a correspondent, to 
whom we beg to tender-our thanks. The opinions expressed are of 
course only to be received as those of the writer. ] 


Mr Kwowres commented this evening’s lecture by observing that 
dramatic oratory has an advantage over every other kind in the 
uniformity of pronunciation. In the senate, at the bar, and in the 
pulpit, the language of the speakers is more or less indicative of the 
province in which they were educated; but on the stage no such 
thing exists, and indeed cannot betolerated for an instant ; for from 
one end of the kingdom to the other they presefve one inyariable 
system of pronunciation, and the least tinge of a provincial accent 
is absolutely fatal to the actor. For this feason, the drama is capable 
of furnishing us with a very pure school of elocution. 

With regard to the moral influence of the stage, it must be con- 
fessed that the drama is too open to the charge of licentiousness ; 
but this is no excuse for those who visit it with one sweeping de- 
nunciation ; aud certainly no principle of justice can justify us in 
condemning a whole, for the faults of a part, and the lecturer 
observed, that it was impossible for him to find terms sufficiently 
strong to express his reprobation of that man who could prostitute 
his talents to a purpose utterly beneath them. The objects of the 
drama cannot be better explained than in the following lines :— 


‘To wake the soul by tender strokes of art ; 
To raise the genius and to mend the heart; 
To make mankind in conscious virtue bold, 
Live o’er each scene, and he what they Lehold— 
For this the tragic muse first trod the stage.’ 


And not only the tragic muse, but the comic muse ; for, if a moral 
benefit is received, it matters not whether it is created by a smile, 
or enforced by a tear. ‘ 

Action—is a very material ingredient in the drama, and contri- 
butes much to its success; but still it cannot cover other defects. 
Many plays are extremely deficient in action, even some of Shaks- 
peare’s—Julius Caesar for instance. The two last acts of this play 
are entirely supported by a single scene—the quarrel of Brutus and 
Cassius. Take away that one scene, and the whole of the two last 
acts must fail, and be devoid of interest to the spectator. Not that 
the language is less beautiful aud appropriate, but because they are 


deficient in dramatic action ; they will, however, be not less admired | 


by the general reader. In this scene there is not a single expres- 
sion which is not in perfect accordance with the characters of the 
respective speakers; and in ‘it we may trace, with the greatest 
accurary, the noble character and incorruptible integrity of Brutus, 
and view his triumph and superiority over the irascible and narrow 
mind of Cassius. Shakspeare has here shewn the superiority oj 
the drama over the history. The history tells you that such a mao 
as Brutus did live, and that he performed certain actions ; but the 
play goes farther, it places him before you, he lives again, breathes, 
acts, and speaks for himself. 

Mr Knowles then proceeded to make some very judicious ol ser- 
vations on the. tragedy of Hamlet. In the scene with Ophelia, 
usually called the Mad Scene, no man has ever surpassed Kean, 
who has happily caught the spirit of the poet, and certainly disco- 
vered many beauties, which, until his time, were completely hidden. 
Mr Knowles said that the boisterous manner in which he has seen 


this beautiful part performed, and that too by what are termed first- | 


rate actors, was almost enough to annihilate a woman of more than 
ordinary firmness, and much more such a one as Ophelia; but Mr 
Kean, by the admirable manner in which he has enacted this part 
has dowé a great service to the drama, and is therefore deserving of 
very great praise. 

In the last division of his subject, the lecturer passed some very 
severe,. though, in my opinion, somewhat indiscriminate censures on 
Modern Critics, and concluded by delivering, in a very excellent 
manner, some very appropriate recitations, which elicited the 
warmest plaudits of a very numerous company. L. 


'* ROBERT LE DIABLE, 


TO THE TATLER. 

Sir,—‘ A Daily Reader of your amusing paper and 4 Frenchman,’ 
in his letter yesterday, is afraid of Robert le Diable being spoiled at 
Drury Lane. He thinks that. Mr H: Phillips is the only person 
likely to suceeed in the part of Robert. No more effectual method 


of - ~spoiling-a piece could be imagined, than that of making a bass 


voice sing the tenor part, if it were not that of suggesting, that 
Wallack, Harley, and Russell should sing in the opera ! 

Allow me to suggest, Sir, in my turn, that your columns should 
not be open to such criticisms as the one alluded to, and at the 
sanie time, to doubt your Correspondent’s haying ever seen (as he 
avers) the subject-matter of his critic. 

Lam, Sir, 
Your obedient servant, 
Cacus. 





TO THE TATLER. 
Sir,—Why don’t you notice all the new performances at the 
Surrey Theatre? Osbaldiston has taken away the chandelier, 5 
think you fine folks call it; which I don’t like, as it leaves us gods 


all in the dark. 
T am, Sir, 


Your obedient servant, 
One or THE Gops. 
[Our correspondent reminds us of a line in Nat Leg :-— 
‘And gods meet gods, and jostle in the dark,’ 
We should be very glad to propitiate his divinity; but his heaven 
is a long way off, However we shall see what can be done.] 








SONNET TO PUNCH. 





[Who the real author of this is, we cannot say, but there is gusto 
in it,—a real feeling of the subject: and moreover it is a gennine 
comic sonnet, after the legitimate Italian fashion,—a very rare thing 
to meet with in English literature. We take it from a new little 
weekly publication, called ‘ Punch in London,’}—Eptr. 


‘I must beg of my reader that he do not accuse me of outrageous 
vanity, if I ask his attention to the following ‘‘ Sonnet to Punch,” 
written, I think, by that mad wag, George Gordon Byron. Ha! 
Punch and he were great friends. But let that pass, here is the 
Sonnet !|— 

* Triumphant Punch! with joy I follow thee 
Thro’ the glad progress of thy wanton course ; 
Where life is painted with such truth and force, 

Its equal on our stage we never see. 

Whether thou kill’st thy wife with joyful glee, 
Hurl’st thy sweet babe away without remorse, 
Mount’st, and art quickly thrown, from off thy horse, 

Or dance with “ pretty Poll,” so fair and free ; 
Having first slain, with just disdain, her sire ; 
Deaf to the music of thy sheep-bell lyre : 

Who loves not music, is not fit to live! 

Then, when the hangman comes, who can refuse 
To laugh, when thou his head into the noose 
Hast nimbly thrust, while he gets no reprieve ? 
Who feigns to grieve 
Thou goest unpunish’d in the fiend’s despite, 
And slay’st him too, is but a hypocrite. 
*Tis such delight 
To see thee cudgel his black carcase antique,— 





| 


For very rapture I am almost frantic !’ 








NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS. 





f 





The INDEX and TITLE PAGE to the Third Volume of 
The TATLER are now ready for delivery, price OnE Penny. 
Complete sets may be had in boards, price £2. the set, being 
10s. for the first volume, and 15s. each for the second and 
third. All the back Numbers, with a very few exceptions, may 
at present be had ; and they will shortly be collected in Parts of 
various sizes for the accommodation of such subscribers as may 
wish to make up their sets gradually. 
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WINE DUTIES BILL. 


This Day is published, price 1s. 

A LETTER to the RIGHT HON. LORD ALTHORP, on 
THE WINE DUTIES’ BILL, 
Clearly demonstrating the impolicy, injustice, and uncon- 
stitutional tendency of retrospective taxation, by exacting 
an increased duty on any article on which a tax has already 
been paid, and the Government declared itself satisfied ; 
to which is added, an Abstract of the Wine Duties Act. 

By GEORGE HENEKEY. 

London : PELHAM RICHARDSON, 23-Cornhill ; and 
may be had of the Author, Gray’s lan New Wine Esta- 
blishment, corner of Gray’s-Inn-Gate, High Holborn, and 
of all Booksellers. 





TATTLE. 


Macrgapy i Vincinius. — There was a 
good house last night at Drury Lane, to wit- 
ness this, one of the best modern personations 
on the stage. We thought we never saw 
Macready finer. 


New Tueatres.—There is at present a the- 
atre at Paddington, and two new ones are 
building; one, it is said, on a speculation, in 
which Mr Kean is part proprietor.— Morning 
Herald.—The increase of theatres seems at least 
to imply the existence of an opinion in favour of 
the value of theatrical property ; and, although 
many speculations of this nature have been 








ormances Commence.—At D ary 
‘ore Seven.— Surr 


Time at which the P: 
Adelphi— Quarter 


rury-lane—Covent-Garden—Ulym 


er’s Wells—Haif-past Siz.——Cvburg—Quarter , 
doors are opened~half an hour before te Time of commencing. ae. 


THEATRICALS FOR THIS EVENING. 


Queen’s—City—7 ©’ Cloek 





DRURY LANE. 
Mr D. W. Jernoxn’s Domestic Drama, entitled 
The Rent Day. 
In the course of which will be realized the subjects 
of the popular Eugravings after Wilkie ;—viz. 
* The Rent Day,’ and ‘ Distraining for Rent.’ 
Rachel Heywood . - Miss Phillips 





Polly Bri . - «+ MisHumb 

ye : - Mr Brinda 

Old Crumbs. - « Mr Younge 

Martin Heywood . + Mr Wallack 

Toby Heywood « « Mr Cooper } 
Bullfrog . . - Mr Harley 

Silver Jack . + Merl. Wallack ! 
Hyssop. ° - Mr Bedford 
Beanstalk ° . Mr Hughes 
Stephen. . Mr Salter 
Burly . : ° Mr Hatton 


After which, a New Musical Drama, called 


My Own Lover. 
Donna Julia . - Miss Phillips 
Floretta . - «+ Miss Pearson 
Laura : : Mrs Humby 
Rosa . ° ° Mrs Orger 
| Don Vincent D’Almanza Mr Wallack 


Signor Fernando 





Mr J. Russell 
unsuccessful, there is no saying how different | Scipio ° ° Mr Harley | 
the result may be, if an improved state of the | Don Henry ° Mr Wood | 
law, with regard to licenses, shall leave every | Carlo ‘ j Mr Brindal 
one to do the best with hix means, not confined | Roderiquez : Mr S. Jones | 


to expedients, and relieved from the terror of 
prosecution. By the way, it is not stated where 
the two new theatres are building. Is one at 
Knightsbridge ? 


Missines.—At the Olympic, on Saturday, 
when the curtain was about to be withdrawn, 
Mr James Vining was missed, and his presence 
was requited in He’s Not A-miss. Messrs Bland 
and Raymond were sent for to act as substi- 
tutes, but the messenger missed finding them. 
At half-past seven, Mr W. Rare | made an a 
logy, and almost Senedoney after his brother 
arrived. He had been to Windsor, and missed 
the coach. All ended in good humour and 
enjoyment, qualities never missed there. 


Tue Furrows or Time.—A gentleman one 


evening at the Bedford coffee-house, asked | 
Foote, who that gentleman was standing by the | 


fire place with such remarkably strong lines in 
his countenance. ‘ Cadles, 1 think you should 
rather say,’ replied the sarcastic comedian. 
‘ That, Sir, is Mr Macklin.’ 


Peter Aretin.—The virulent and indecent 


satirist, Peter Aretin (author of the Life of St | 


Thomas Aquinas and Penitential Hymns), 
rendered himself so universally obnoxious by 
his writings, that an Italian wit, after his death, 
writing an epitaph for him, said ‘ That he sati- 
rized every one except God, whom he spared 
only because he did not know him.’ 


Aut Face.—Some one seeing a beggar in his 
shirt, in winter, as brisk as another muffled up 
to the ears in furs, asked him how he could 
endure to go so? The man of many wants re- 
plied, ‘Why, Sir, you go with your face bare: 
TZ am all face.,—A good reply for a regular 
beggar, whether taken in a jocose or a philo- 
sophical sense. 


— The poem of ‘ Kubla Khan,’ which Cole- 
ridge has termed a psychological cumosity 
(why, I know not), had its origin in the excite- 
ment of opium,—an effort of the characteristic 
imagination of the poet, consisting in the re- 
currence of the wild images which had been 
before presented to the mind’s eye of the en- 
thusiast. 
the pleasures and the pains of memory.— Dendy 
on Dreams. 





New Stranv THeatTre. — Professionals 
Puzzled--Mystification— Love's Frail- 
ties. 

Cosure.—Adelaide of Wulfingen-—The 


Pantomime. 


| Fuzwilliam, Messrs Yates, J. Reeve, aud Hemmings, 


They are, indeed, but impressions of | Frederick Fitzallan 


8 oe a eek Se * 


To. conclude with a Farce, entitled 
The Jenkinses. 


Mrs John Jenkins . - Mrs Orger 

, Miss Georgiana Jenkins + Miss Crawford 
| Martha ° ° - Mrs Broad 

| Mr Carraway - « Mr Farren 

| Augustus Gingham Mr Brindal 

| Mr John Jenkins ° Mr Cooper 

| Master John Jenkins Master Fenton 


| 

| To-morrow, The Rent Day ; Turning the Tables ; 

| and the Pantomime. 

| Friday, Wiliiam Tell ; and the Pantomime. 
Saturday, The Rent Day ; The Quaker; and Masa 

| piello. 

| 





ADELPHI. 


A New Burletta, entitled 


The Devil’s Son. 





COVENT GARDEN, 


The Opera of 

Artaxerxes. 
Mandane . ‘ - Miss Shirreff 
Semira.( first time) ° Miss Cawse 
Artaxerxes ' Miss H. Cawse 
Arbaces e ° Mr Wilson 
Artabanes . Mr Braham 
Rimenes ° ° Mr Henry 


After which, C. Dispin’s Musical Entertainment of 
The Waterman. 


| MrsBundle_ Mrs Tayleure 
Wilhelmina ‘ .- Miss Cawse 
Tom Tog é Mr Braham 
Bundle . P - MrF. Matthews 
Robin . Mr Keeley 
To conclude with a Grand Pantomime, called 
Hop o’ My Thumb. 
Little Jack . é - Miss Poole 
Columbine . Miss Davis 
Harlequin . ‘ Mr Eller 
Clown ‘ Signor Paulo 
Pantaloon ° Mr Turnour 
Lacquey patch , Mr F, Sutton 
Synopsis of the Scenery. 


Scene I. Interior of Liys Bala.—I1. Ogre’s Castle 
on Draig y Can.—lll. Brazen Bridge over Dreg y 
Nan.—1V. Ogre’s Grand Kitchen.—V. Pont y Mo. 
| nach, or the Devil’s Bridye.—VI, Liwyn of Nannan, 
,; or the Haunted Oak.—VII. Brazen Castie.—VIIl. 
| Ogre’s Vaults of Riches,—1X. Hop o’ My Thumb’; 
| Home, which is transformed into Scene X. Thumb 
| Palace.—XI. Llyn Ogwen.— XI. Landscape and 
|Iun; Sign, the Prince of Wales.—XIII. Imerion of 
| the Pavilion at Chating-Cross—X1V. Outside of the 
' Shop of Tim Telescope, Optician, &c. (by Moow 
i light).—X V. Nabob’s Pleasure Grounds — XVI. A 
| Rural Farm, near London. — X VII. Local Cosmo. 
'rama—XVIIl. Gateway of the Public House, th 
Fighting Cocks. — X1X. Launch of the Thunderer 
at Woolwich.—XX. Illuminated Grove, in whieh 
Herr Cline will appear on the light Rope.—XXI. 
Temple of the Genius of the Harp. 

The Local Cosmorama, (painied by the Messrs 
Guirves) repre-ents the progress of their Majesties 
and Suite, in the Royal Shallop, to the Opening of 
the New London Biidge ; comprising the Views 
of Waterloo Bridge, Somerset House, the Temple 
Gardens, Blackfriars Bridge, and the New Londoa 
Bridge, as it appeared on the Ist of Augnst 1831. 





The Pantomime Every Evening. 





The principal Characters by Mrs Yates, and Mrs 


After which, Mr Buckstone’s Burlesque of 


Hyder Ali. 
| Harlequin and Little 











Bo=-Peep. 
Columbine ° Miss Griffi-hs 
Harlequin ° Mr Gibson 

| Pantaloon ° - « Mr Brown 

| Clowa d Mr Sanders 

| Whirligig . Mr King 

| 

| 

ROYAL OLYMPIC. 

| 

| A New Burletia, called 

The Love=-Spell! 

| Thérésine . ° Miss Forde 
Doctor Pharmacopolo - Mr Horn 

| Francois P - « MrJ. Bland 

| Serjeant Victor . Mr Raymond 


After which, Mr C. Dance’s Burletta, 


He’s Not A-miss! 
| Mrs Prettyman .« Mrs Glover 
Mr J. Vining 
Price Prettyman Mr Liston 


To which will be added, G.H. Ropwe tv’s Burletta of 
i’ll be Wour Second! 
Mr Placid E . «. Mr Liston 


To conclude with the Burlesque Burletta, by Messrs 
Priancue and C. Dance, of 





Olympic Devils! 
Orpheus . - Madame Vestris 
Eurydice . . - Miss Forde 


To conclude with a New Pantomime, called | 


To-morrow, Catherine of Cleves ; Country Quarters. 
Friday, The Hanuted Tower. 


| Saturday, Catherine of Cleves; The Wedding Day ; 
| Monday, Henry the Eighth. 





SURREY. 
A Free Benefit for the Cause of the Drama. 
An Historical Drama, entitled 


William Tell. 

Emma 7 2 - Madame Simon 

Gesler Mr D. Pitt 

| William Tell Mr Osbualdiston 
Albert - Miss Ellis 

| Michael » MrC, Hill 


After which, Mr D. W. JEKRoLp's Farce, entitled 
| Law and Lions. 


Mrs Mammoth Mrs Vale 

Miss Jane é Niss Vincent 

Jemmy Mammoth Mr Vale 

Mr Suavey + + Mr Williams 

To conclude with a Translation of * Thérése,’ ealled 
| Mariette. 

Mariette : Mrs W. West 

Carwin Mr Elton 

Fontaine Mr Cobham 








QUEEN'S. 
A New Drama, entitled 
The Maid of Switzerland. 


Genevieve Mrs Hooper 
Franz ° Mr Norton 
After which, a Dramatic Sketch, entitled 


The Old Sailor. 


Emily Barton : - Miss Dix 
Will Block and Harry Hawser MrSmith 


WITH OTHER ENTERTAINMENTS. 











blisb. by R. Seton, at the Tatler Office, 26 
rae wy BY al td rs 


y Onwuyn, 4 Catherine 
vender 


» Birchin 
Agent, 10 Bruad court, Long Acre ; 


street, Strand ; 


lane ; CLARg«ke, 21 Finch lane, Cornhill ; Strance, Paternoster row; WATLING, 409 Strand; BucKNALL, 
Lioyp, 74 Old Compton street, Soho; TomLinson, Lib 
74 Drury lane, Corner of Russell court; D. Hitron, 8 Penton street, Pentonville ; and by all Bookselle 


Brydges Street, Covent Gardeny (to whom all books, and communications for the Editor 
; at Epers’ Library, Uld Bond street; by CHarPae ; 


; WILson, Royal Exchange; Tuomas, News- 
2 King street, Covent Garden; Tornovus, 


rary, Great Newport street; Harris, Bow street; T.Tisrnat, 
Ts and Newsmen. 


ADVERTISEMENTS received at the Ofice, 26 Brydges street ; and by Messrs C. and W. REYNELL, at the Printing Ofice, 45 Broad street, Golden square. 








